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The tnojl Lamentable Traged'te 

And pi u eke the mangled Ttbalt from hi, ftirowde, 

And in this rage, with tome great kmfmans bone^ . , 

As with a club dafh out my defperate braines. 

O noke, me thinks 1 fee ay Cozins Ghoft, 

Se<. king out Rome* that did fptt his body 

Vp'-n a Rapi rs point: (lay Ttbalt llav; „ •, 

Rome, R<.meo, Romeo, heres dririke, I drinke to thee. 

Ent tr Lady of the hottfe duel Ttyr/i. 

La. Hold, take thefe keyes, and fetch more fpices Nurfe. 
Nur. They call for Dates and Quinces in the Pattrie. 
ibrter e/d Capulet. 

Ca. Come, ftir, ftir, ftir, the fecond Cocke hath crowed 
The Curphew Bell hathroung, tis three a clockc: 

Lonke to the bakte meates, good estngelsea. 

Spare not for coft. 

Nur. Goeyou Cot-queane, goe, 

Get you to bed, faith youle be ficke to morrow 
For this nights watching. 

Ca. No not a whit, what? I haue watcht ere now 
AH night forlefle caufe, and ncrebeene ficke. 

Lm. I you haue bin a moufe-hunt in your time. 

But I will watch you from fuch watching now. 

Exit Lady 4*»dNurfe. 

Ca. A iealous hood, a ieaious hood now fellow, what is there? 

Enter three or four t with Jptts and logs and baskets. 

Tel. Thingsfor theCooke fir.but I k low noc whar. 

Ca. Make hade, make haftc firrah, fetch drier Logs. 

Cal! 'Peter, he will fhe w thee where they are. 

Tel. I haue a head fir, that will find out Logs, 

And neuer tro ublcAet*** for the matter. 

Ca. Mafic an d well faid, a merrie horfon, ha. 

Thou (halt be Loggerhead; good faith tis day. 

Play M aft eke. 

The Co untie wil Ibehtrewith muficke ftraight, 

F or fo he fai d he would, I heare him neere. 

Nurfc, wife, what ho . what N»rfe I fay? 

£#**>’ Nuife. 

Goe waken Juliet, goe and trim her vp, He 
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§f Romeo and luliet. 

jj e goe and chat wi.h 'Paris, hie, make hafte, 

Make hade, the Bridegroome, he is come alreadle, make haft* 
Hay. 

Hut. Miftris.what Miftris, /*/iVr, faft I warrant her fhe, 
VVhv Lambe, why Ladie,fie youfluggabed, 

^Vhy Loue I fay, Madam, fweet heart, why Bride : 

Whatnot a word, you take your penniworths now, 

Sleepe for a weeke, for the next night I warrant 
The Countie Paris hath fet vp his reft. 

That you (ball reft but little, God forgiue me. 

Marrie and Amen: bow found is ftic a fleepe : 

1 muft needs wake her : Madam, Madam, Madam, 

I, let the Cou itie take you in your bed, 

Heele fright you vpytaith, will it not be? 

Whatdreft, and in your clothes, and downc againe ? 

Imuft needs wake you, Lady, Lady, Lady. 

Alas, alas, hclpe, helpe, my Ladie’s dead. 

Oh wcladay, that euer I was bomc, 

Some j4q*a-vita ho, my Lord, roy Lady. 
tJUd. What noyfe is hcere l 
Nur. O lamentable day. 

Mo. What is the matter ? 

Nur. Looke, looke, oh heauie dav. 

Mo. O me, O me, my child, my oncly life * 

Reuiue. looke vp, or I wilt dye with thee : 

Hclpe, hclpe, call helpe. 

Enter Father. 

Fa. For fhame bring Jmhet forth, her Lord is come. 

Nur. She s dead:deceaft 4 (he’s dead, alscke the day, 

Mo . Alack the day, (He’s dead .flic’s dead, fhe s dead. ■ 
fa Hah. let me fee her, out alas flhe’s cold. 

Her bloud is fi tted and her ioynts are ftifie : 

Lite and thefe lips haue long beene feparated, 

Death lyes on her like an vntimcly froft 
jVponche fweeteft flower of all the field. 

Nur. < ) lamentable day. 

Mo. Owolulltime, 




